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THE  SKULEBOY  PHILOSOPHY 


In  the  interminable  series 
of  articles  to  follow  I,  the 
great  Roland  Hartley  Ridler, 
intend  to  lay  down  (no  pun 
intended)  the  philosophic 
principles  which  we  feel  have 
guided  and  shaped  this  pu- 
blication from  its  illegitimate 
infancy  many  years  ago,  to 
its  epitome  of  perfection  at 
present.  In  the  whole  of  the 
University  of  Toronto,  no 
other  publication  of  our  kind 
surpasses  us  in  circulation, 
variety  or  appeal.  We  cater, 
therefore,  to  the  tastes  of  the 
vast  majority  of  the  intellec- 
tual elite.  Any  other  conclu- 
sion is  rendered  automatical- 
ly fallacious. 

Our  philosophy  is  simple, 
direct,  short,  concise,  brief, 
and  to  the  point.  We  give  the 
student  what  he  wants,  (eh, 
eh  eh).  What  exactly  does  the 
student  want?  Does  he  want 
knowledge?  Does  he  thirst 


after  truth?  No!  ! ! He  wants 
humour  (i.e-  dirty  jokes)  and 
girls  (i.e.  paper  dolls  which 
fold  in  the  middle).  We  feel 
that  these  desires  are  justi- 
fied and  necessary. 

One  might  be  tempted  (out 
of  sheer  stupidity  and  blind- 
ness to  everyday  facts  of 
life)  to  question  the  conclu- 
sion of  the  preceding  para- 
graph. Examining  our  society 
with  our  typically  unbiased 
and  sophisticated  approach, 
some  relevant  facts  immedia- 
tely become  apparent.  Eve- 
ryone takes  himself  seriously. 
Politicians  believe  what  they 
say.  Editors  of  newspapers 
write  only  unprejudiced 
wisdom.  Ministers  practice 
what  they  preach.  People  be- 
lieve that  war  is  inevitable 
and  that  man  will  conquer 
space.  Consequently,  there's 
nothing  at  which  to  laugh. 
The  neuroses  and  ulcers 


which  result  from  this  lack 
of  levity  are  deplorable.  Tt  is 
no  small  wonder  that  stu- 
dents crave  humour  to  satia- 
te their  unfulfilled  appetite 
for  mirth.  We  are  dedicated 
to  the  improvement  of  socie- 
ty Hence  it  follows  irrevo- 
cably that  our  publication 
should  supply  < humour  to 
these  starved  intellectuals. 
We  also  are  unique  in  the 
realization  that  the  student 
likes  his  humour  to  be  spicy. 
Now  we  have  been  accused 
of  using  "dirty”  humour. 
However,  this  accusation 
cannot  stand  up  under  criti- 
cal examination.  Our  humour, 
in  general,  has  nothing  to  do 
with  dirt.  Instead,  it  concen- 
trates on  sex  and  girls.  Now, 
what  could  be  dirty  about 
those?  We  believe  that  the 
judgment  on  the  relative 
merit  of  our  own  brand  ol 
humour  is  an  individual  pre- 


rogative ipso  facto,  it  follows 
that  our  humour  is  not  in 
and  by  itself  "dirty." 

Our  other  philosphy  that 
students  like  foldout  photo- 
graphy of  good  looking  girls 
and  thus  should  be  supplied 
with  them  has  also  come  un- 
der fire.  Again,  close  scrutiny 
reveals  that  our  actions  have 
been  motivated  out  of  only 
feelings  of  benevolence.  Our 
society  rejects  sex.  It  is  hid- 
den and  despised.  These 
actions  and  attitudes  are  con- 
trary to  the  true  inclinations 
of  mankind-  Repressing  na- 
tural desires  causes  all  sorts 
of  internal  disorders,  not  to 
mention  mental  breakdowns 
and  insanity.  We  do  not  wish 
to  contribute  to  mental 
breakdowns  and  insanity; 
hence,  it  is  a simple  and  logi- 
cal step  to  the  proposition 
that  we  arrived  at  long  ago 
and  incorporated  in  our  pu- 


blication. The  fold  out  pin 
up  is  necessary  for  the  pre- 
servation of  the  human  race! 
Without  it,  our  society  would 
soon  all  go  mad  and  we 
would  become  extinct. 

This  first  installment  of 
the  Skule  Boy  Philosophv 
has  succeeded  in  showing 
that  our  publication  is  nec- 
essary for  human  survival 
from  purely  intellectual 
grounds.  In  the  next  instal- 
lment, we  will  show  that  our 
publication  is  the  answer  to 
all  the  major  sociological 
problems  besetting  the  world. 

Ed.  Note:  Although  we  do 
not  consider  our  stated  po- 
sition to  be  very  controver- 
sial; still,  some  discussion 
will  no  doubt  arise.  We  wel- 
come any  intelligent  praise  of 
our  stand  and  will  be  sure  to 
print  any  that  is  forwarded 
lo  us. 
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THE  SKULEBOV  ADVISOR 

I am  an  engineering  student,  making  about  1000  dollars 
year.  I used  to  play  around  with  many  girls  until  I met  Zelda 
For  the  past  three  months  Zelda  and  I have  been  on  very 
intimate  terms.  The  relationship  has  been  very  satisfying.  Th 
Problem  is  that  Zelda  is  paranoic,  schizophrenic,  and  suicide 
prone.  I cannot  force  myself  to  drop  Zelda.  What  am  I to  do 
— R.H.R.,  Newmarket. 

We  are  very  sorry,  but  we  cannot  help  you  because  you 
salary  is  below  the  median  salary  of  SKULEBOY's  male  read 
ers  ($1574.10).  Moreover,  we  find  it  unbelievable  that  anyon 
with  the  name  Zelda  could  possibly  have  all  the  psychologica 
disorders  you  mention. 

I have  been  trying  to  kiss  this  chick  for  the  past  seve 
years.  I have  money,  good  looks,  and  am  considered  desirabl 
by  many  girls.  I have  tried  all  the  methods  described  in  thi 
magazine,  but  have  met  with  no  success.  I am  becoming  in 
secure  and  frustrated.  What  am  I to  do? — H.  S.  W.,  Toronto 

Our  motto  is:  " SKULEBOY : the  magazine  for  the  man  tha 
tries".  You  obviously  fit  in  this.  So  keep  trying.  And  keep  o 
reading  our  magazine. 

As  a man  "who  has  everything",  I recently  acquired  an  MIG 
15  sports  aircraft.  Whenever  I use  this  plane,  I am  harasse 
by  the  local  airforce.  I don't  want  to  give  up  the  air-ship.  I 
has  proven  an  excellent  conversation  piece,  and  has  brough 
about  many  intimate  friendships.  As  a result  of  these  uncom 
lortable  flying  conditions,  I have  been  unable  to  get  any 
where  with  girls  at  this  altitude.  What  can  I do? — K..S.L.,  Tor 
onto. 

In  this  particular  sit  nation  we  suggest  that  you  get  rid 
the  plane.  You  could  probably  donate  it  to  some  museun 
and  acquire  prestige  through  this  philanthropic  gesture.  Yo 
could  also  trade  in  the  aircraft  for  some  safer  model.  In  th 
latter  case,  we  must  warn  you  to  watch  out  for  the  used  air 
craft  rackets  existing  in  this  city. 

I am  an  electrical  engineering  student,  and  have  built  a 
excellent  stereo  set  in  my  spare  time.  I have  appropriatel 
decorated  my  apartment,  installed  wall-to-wall  carpeting  anc 
a well-stocked  bar.  All  I want  is  female  occupancy.  I hav 
made  a date  with  this  hot  number,  and  she  is  coming  over  t 
listen  to  some  of  my  records.  I know  that  she  is  interested  ii 
light  classical  music.  What  records  should  I play  to  set  th 
pace? — J.S.  IV,  Sudbury. 

Two  records,  familiar  to  all  Skuleboys,  come  to  our  mind 
"William  Tell'  and  "1812".  You  must  be  very  careful,  how 
ever,  because  they  may  produce  different  effects.  If  she  is 
slow  starter,  we  suggest  "William  Tell".  You  can  start  be 
ing  gently  romantic  to  the  pastoral  theme.  You  should  main 
lain  composure  throughout  the  storm.  But  watch  out  for  th 
spirited  themes.  If  you  are  even  a bit  nervous,  the  familia 
" Lone  Ranger  Theme"  may  prove  too  choppy;  although 
may  appeal  to  the  equestrian  nature.  The  "1812",  on  the  othe 
hand,  is  more  uniformly  rhythmic.  It  is  thus  more  suitabl 
for  a less  inhibited  (and  more  sturdy)  girl.  Bu  we  warn  yoi 
of  those  cannon  blasts  at  the  end.  Also,  if  the  girl  is  rabidly 
anti-French,  she  may  misinterpret  the  repetitious  Narseillaise 
If  both  of  these  records  fail,  we  suggest  one  of  the  popula 
LP's  on  the  market  designed  specially  for  the  purpose;  but 
sure  that  she  does  not  see  the  record  cover. 

I have  been  a constant  reader  of  your  magazine,  and  I fully 
endorse  your  philosophy.  I have  been  going  out  with  this  gir 
for  several  days.  Frankly,  I have  no  marriage  plans.  She  wil 
not  give  in  to  my  advances,  unless  I commit  myself.  Wha 
should  I do  if  I want  to  keep  on  living  my  free  life,  and  stil 
kiss  this  girl? — W.K.R.,  no  fixed  address. 

Lie! 

My  problem  is  unlike  those  that  beset  many  of  your  other 
readers.  I am  a well-to-do  student,  successful  with  girls,  voted 
"the  man  most  likely”;  in  short,  one  of  your  typical  readers. 
What  bothers  me,  is  that  sometimes  I have  headaches.  What 
can  I do? — L.R.X.,  Toronto. 

While  there  are  many  drugs  on  the  market,  w>e  caution  you 
as  to  their  use.  Though  we  are  not  allowed  to  use  brand 
names,  w>e  advise  you  not  to  resort  to  narcotics.  These  are 
for  the  emotionally  unstable,  and  not  for  the  well-adjusted 
readers  of  our  magazine.  We  can  suggest  any  of  the  common 
pain-relievers  containing  acetylsalicylic  acid.  However,  re- 
member that  the  relief  is  only  temporary,  and  be  careful  not 
to  become  addicted  to  the  pills. 

I have  been  a fan  of  this  magazine  for  the  past  five  years. 
About  a month  ago  I became  emotionally  involved  with  a girl. 

I confess  that  I have  never  before  beep  involved  to  this  ex- 
tent. As  a result,  I am  a little  fearful  of  the  consequences. 
Please  advize. — P.S.,  Toronto. 

You  have  missed  the  mark.  It  is  the  Skuleboy  philosophy 
that  women  should  be  treated  either  as  consumer  products  or 
as  consumers  themselves.  In  your  case,  as  long  as  you.  treat 
her  as  a consumer  product,  you  will  have  no  trouble.  You  will 
be  in  a sense  paying  for  your  kisses.  As  far  as  she  is  concerned, 
she  should  consider  herself  as  the  consumer  paying  you  for 
the  gifts  she  gets  from  you.  As  far  as  emotional  involvement 
is  concerned,  this  is  a dirty  word.  As  a result,  we  have  no 
other  advice  for  you  except  to  drop  the  girl  and  shop  around. 


Dear  Skuleboy1 

Dear  Roland  Hartley  Ridler, 

Perhaps  you  have  heard  of 
me  and  my  nationwide  cam- 
paign in  the  cause  of  tempe- 
rance. Each  year  for  the  past 
fourteen  years  I have  made 
a tour  of  the  country  and 
delivered  a series  of  lectun 
on  the  evils  of  drinking. 

On  these  tours,  I have  been 
accompanied  by  my  young 
friend,  Clyde  Lindstrom. 
Clyde  is  a pathetic  case,  a 
young  man  of  good  family 
and  excellent  background 
whose  life  was  ruined  by  ex- 
cessive indulgence  in  whiskey, 
gin  and  rum  — not  to  men- 
tion beer. 

Clyde  would  appear  with 
me  at  lectures  and  sit  on  the 
platform  drooling  at  the 
mouth  and  staring  at  the  au- 
dience with  bloodshot  eyes, 
while  I would  point  him  out 
as  an  example  of  what  drink 
would  do. 

Last  summer,  unfortuna- 
tely, poor  Clyde  died.  A mu- 
tual friend  has  given  me  your 
name  and  I was  wondering 
if  you  would  care  to  accom- 
pany me  on  this  summer's 
tour  and  take  poor  Clyde’ 
place. 

Yours  sincerely. 
Rev.  C.  Fitzgerald 
Rest  Mission 


Dear  Mr.  Editor, 

Well,  here  it  is  the  season 
when  I usually  take  time  out 
to  write  those  wonderful  En- 
gineering Christmas  cards  to 
all  the  people  I want  remin- 
ded that  I’m  still  living.  But, 
you’re  special,  pal,  and  deser- 
ve a note  (pardon  the  carbon 
print). 

It’s  the  time  I remember 
all  the  good  things  and  in- 
dulge myself  to  the  extent  of 
getting  a little  sentimental. 
It’s  a snowy  evening,'  filled 
with  that  wonderful  spirits. 
Yet  it’s  also  cold  and  slip- 
pery out  — cars  getting  stuck, 
people  on  street  comers  curs- 
ing the  T.T.C.  and  nature, 
engineers  working  twice  as 
hard  as  everyone  else  for 
exams  they  will  miss  anyway, 
the  unfortunate  engineers  out 

getting  sloshed  and  " 

And  I’m  trying  a little  bit  of 
both,  sitting  in  my  cozy  den 
before  a nice  open  fire,  sort 
of  half  listening  to  the  Hi-Fi. 
and  slowly  sipping  a nice,! 
very  dry,  double  Martini  (all 
out  of  brew!  ! !)  I only  wish 


you  were  here,  but  since  you 
are  not,  the  least  I can  do 
is  to  toast  your  health  and 
happiness,  so  time  out,  old 
pal,  while  I bend  my  elbow 
to  you. 

I just  took  time  out  to  mix 
another  Martini,  and  while  I 
was  out  in  the  kitchen 
thought  of  all  the  time 
would  waste  this  evening  if 
I went  out  to  mix  another 
drink  every  once  in  a while, 
so  I just  made  up  a big  pit- 
cher of  Martt  Martinis  and 
brought  it  back  with  me 
so  I’d  have  it  right  here  be 
sideme  and  wouldn't  hav  to 
wast  time  mak  ig  more  of 
them.  So  now  I’m  all  set  and 
here  goes.  Besides  Martinis 
are  a great  drink.  For  some 
reason  they  neverseeme  to 
affec  me  in  the  sligtset.  Can 
drink  thrm  all  day  long.  So 
here  goes. 

The  greatest  think  in  tje 
whole  word  is  friendship.  An 
believe  me  pal  you  are  the 
grestet  pal  anybody  ever  had. 
Do  you  remember  all  the 
swill  times  we  had  to  gether 
pal?  The  wonerful  camping 
trisp.  1811  never  forget  the 
time  yoi  put  the  dead  skunnk 
inmh  slepping  bag.  ha  ha  Boy 
hwo  we  lauhged  din  we. 
Ndver  did  get  the  stin  kout 
of  it.  But  it  wass  prety  fu  ny 
anywah.  I still  alught  about 
it  onec  in  while.  No  as  muhc 
as  Iused  to.  But  what  the 
hcek."  after  all  you  stillmy 
bes  ol  pal.  An  dif  a guy  can8t 
hav  a laughg  on  a good  treu 
freind  one  in  a wihle  waht 
the  heck. 

Dam  picther  was  empty  so 
I jus  wentoutand  ma  de 
another  one  and  i sure  wisch 
.you  wwer  here  al  pal  to  help 
me  drink  thes  martoni  be- 
cause they  are  simplily  de- 
liucius.  Pardn  me  while  i lif 
my  flass  to  you  good  healhth 
oncemore  because  you  are 
the  bests  pill  i got.  Off  cours 
why  a pal  woul  do  a dirty 
think  lick  puting  a skunk  in 
a nother  pals  sleping  bagg 
i8m  damn  ifl  know.  That 
was  a luousy  thing  for  anyb- 
body  todo  an  oly  a frist  class 
bele  would  di  it.  Wasn  a 
danm  bit  funney.  S till  stinsk. 
And  if  you  thinkit)s  funney 
your  a dirty  lous  and  as  afare 
as  i8m  concerned  youcan  go 
plum  to  hek  and  stay  there 
you  drity  lous. 

Furtinand 

Fedrincan 

Ferddv 

(ouv  no  dammn  weli  whoo 
i iss?  $&c°b 


JOKES  (?) 

Then  there  was  the  sweet 
young  thing  who  bought  her 
self  a bicycle  so  she  could 
peddle  it  out  in  the  country. 

''No",  said  the  centipede 
crossing  her  legs,  "a  hundred 
limes  no." 

One  way  to  have  a good 
time  is  to  go  places  and  undo 
things. 

Two  stenographers  were 
discussing  the  newest  addi- 
tion to  their  computing  staff 
at  the  home  office: 

"I  love  his  manners,”  said 
one,  "and  he  dresses  so  well." 

"Yes,  and  so  quickly,  too.” 
replied  the  other. 

Then  there  was  the  moun- 
tineer  who  put  a silencer  on 
his  shotgun  because  his 
daughter  wanted  a quiet 
wedding. 

Don:  "Are  you  writing  to 
a girl?" 

Engineer:  "It’s  to  a formei 
roommate.” 

Don:  "Answer  the  ques- 

tion." 


CENSORED 


Some  girls  are  cold  sober. 
Some  girls  are  cold  all  the 
time. 

"Is  may  face  dirt \ or  is  il 
my  imagination?" 

"Your  face  is  clean;  1 don’t 
know  about  your  imagina- 
tion." 

'Waiter,  please  bring  me 
some  tomato  juice  for  a pick- 
up.” 

‘Yes,  sir.  and  what  will 
you  have?" 

A little  fellow  was  sitting 
on  the  curb  with  a cigarette 
in  one  hand  and  the  neck  of 
flask  protruding  from  his 
hip  pocket. 

An  old  lady  came  up  to 
him  and  said,  "Sonny,  why 
aren’t  you  in  school?" 

"Heck  lady.  I’m  only  three”. 

He:  "What  are  you  doing 
with  that  letter  on  your 
sweater?  Don’t  you  know 
you're  not  supposed  to  wear 
that  until  you’ve  made  the 
team?" 

She:  “Well?” 


THE  ORIGINAL 

A£S£AT°AOar 


THE  NEW 

A£S£AT‘MHAA 


Made  in  England, 
brushed  leather, 
land  color. 

. (genuine  planta- 
tion crepe  soles). 

|12.9> 

^ZLoaMs 

OF  ENGLAND 


Qavk 


Open  Thurs  and  Fri.  Evenings 


brushed  leather, 


243  YONGE  ST. 

(North  of  Eaton's,  east  side) 


EM.  4-9229 


Page  4 — TOIKE  OIKE,  Thursdoy,  January  30,  1964 


THE  CHARIOT  RACE 

By  Sorel  Reisman  Alias  S.P.Q.R. 


The  bright  yellow  sun  bla- 
zed down  upon  the  dry  hard 
frozen  ground.  The  quiet  was 
deathly  and  ominous.  It  was 
early  yet  — 7 A.M- 

Within  a few  short  hours, 
this  quiet  desolate  area 
would  be  teeming  with 
throngs  of  hundreds. 

Yes,  hundreds  would  be 
waiting  with  baited  breath 
and  excited  expectation  for 
the  one  event  of  its  kind  on 
the  continent  — The  Grande 
Intercourse  Chariot  Prix  de 
S.P.S. 

It  is  later  now.  The  sun 
still  shines  down  on  the  hard 
frozen  ground,  but  now  there 
is  no  silence  or  desolation. 
There  are  hundreds  of  people 
here  now,  for  the  starting 
lime  is  drawing  near. 

The  competitors  have 
spared  nothing  for  this  an- 
nual event.  The  main  ingre- 
dients are  courage  and  an  ex- 
ceptional chariot.  This  year. 
a!  has  been  rumoured  that 
one  of  the  entrant’s  chariots 
was  purchased  from  the  Ben- 
Hur  movie  production.  This 
is  merely  an  example  of  the 
amount  of  time  and  money 
that  is  spent  on  a competing 
vehicle. 

The  racing  crews  are  also 
an  important  factor.  These 
"men,"  are  experienced  and 
hardened  and  many  of  them 
have  sewed  on  such  famous 
organizations  as  the  world 
renowned  committee  of 
Brute  Force. 

The  chariots  are  now  lining 
up  at  the  starting  line  to 
await  final  judges  inspection. 
The  judges  carefully  examine 
each  chariot,  its  crew  and 
equipment,  and  all  chariots 
pass  inspection.  Everyone 
anxiously  awaits  the  start- 
er's gun.  The  silence  is  omi- 
nous, and  then — They’re  off. 

Nine  Super  Deluxe  Model 
Chariots  tear  away  from  the 
starting  line  at  a fantastic 
pace,  and  quickly  accelerate. 
Through  the  roar  of  the 
crowd  can  be  heard  the 


sound  of  colliding  wheels. 
Already,  the  pace  is  too  much, 
for  2 chariots  soon  crash  into 
a barrier  fence. 

Rounding  the  first  danger- 
ous narrow  turn,  the  crowd 
gasps  as  chariots  collide  and 
bump,  each  fighting  to  come 
out  of  the  team  in  a superior 
position.  As  they  all  reach 
the  half-way  mark,  the  4 
chariots  are  still  striving  for 
1st  place.  The  crowds  are 
roaring.  The  remaining  cha- 
riots are  badly  damaged,  but 
are  still  in  the  race,  fighting. 

Two  lead  chariots  collide, 
and  the  drivers  are  

Around  the  last  turn  only 
2 are  left,  but  both  are  in 
there  giving  it  everything 
they  have  as  they  approach 
the  finish  line  neck  to  neck. 
It  is  not  over  yet. 

The  crowd  watches  anx- 
iously as  the  wheels  of  one 
grind  against  those  of  an- 
other. A quick  jar  cracks  a 
wheel  and  the  driver  is 
thrown;  but  he  is  quickly  re- 
placed by  another. 

Fifty  feet  to  the  finish  line 
and  disaster.  The  cracked 
wheel  breaks  and  the  cha- 
riot smashes  to  the  ground 
amid  shrieks  and  cries  of 
grief.  The  clean  up  crews 
quickly  rush  over  to  it,  but 
one  man’s  disaster  is  another 
man's  success. 

The  one  remaining  chariot 
crosses  the  finish  line  and 
comes  to  a skreetching  stop. 

There  is  no  holding  back 
the  crowds  now.  To  the  win- 
ners go  the  honour  but  to 
the  losers  - there  is  no  hold- 
ing anyone  back  now. 

Once  again  the  classical 
Engineering  chariot  race  has 
been  run,  and  once  again  it 
has  been  a success.  Attempts 
to  copy  this  event  are  unsuc- 
cessful, and  such  unsuccess- 
ful attempts  are  made,  but 
the  real  chariot  race  comes 
from  only  one  place  — 

Skule  spirit  and  Skule  tra- 
dition. 


THE  HOBIJV 


As  1 awoke  this  morning 
When  all  sweet  things  are  born 
A robin  perched  upon  my  sill 
To  signal  the  coming  morn. 

The  bird  was  fragile,  young  and  gay 
And  sweetly  it  did  sing 
And  thoughts  of  happiness  and  joy 
Into  my  heart  did  bring 

1 smiled  softly  at  the  song  then  as  it  paused,  a lull 
1 gently  closed  the  window  frame 
And  crushed  its  stupid  skull. 

Jim  Fenwick 
1st  Industrial 
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College  Street  is  a hell  of  a place  at 
night  and  James  B*nd  realized  this  as 

he  smashed  into  the  cream  and  maroon 
T.T.C.  streetcar.  The  thick  white  blan- 
ket of  hexagonal  crystalline  snow  lay 
silent  upon  the  bricked  pavement  as 
rivulets  of  Heinz  57  ketchup  flowed 
from  the  smashed  Bently.  B*nd  moved 
his  lithe  body  through  the  somewhat 
shattered  Libby-Owens-Ford  plate  glass 
and  stretched  out  on  the  wet  snow.  The 
rear  door  of  the  streetcar  opened  with 
a flash  of  ruby  red  danger  light.  A tall 
Armenian  alighted. 

"Argent  Silverthumb!” 

"Baroom-baroom,"  roared  B*nd’s 
.38  Beretta  and  the  heavyset  passenger 
sprawled  to  the  ground.  Exultant  at  the 
fortunate  appearance  of  his  arch  ene- 
my, B*nd  happily  rolled  over  the  ven- 
tilated corpse. 

Oh  no,  thought  B*nd.  Wrong  man 
again!" 

As  he  fumbled  for  his  black  gun- 
metal  cigarette  box,  B*nd  hesitated,  it 
was  at  moments  like  this  that  the  im- 
mortal words  of  that  wisest  of  men, 
Luther  Terry  came. ...  A siren  screeched 
madly  in  the  empty  night.  B*nd  immed- 
iately searched  the  neon  landscape  for 
shelter:  he  chose  the  blackened  U of 
T campus. 

"Blasted  Metro  cops  will  never  un- 
derstand." 

Band's  first  visit  to  Toronto  had  act- 
ually begun  two  weeks  previous  with 
a rap  upon  the  burnt  sienna  baize  door 
which  led  to  the  office  of  F,  head  of 
the  Service.  Miss  Nickelalloy,  Fs  pri\- 
ate  secretary,  admired  B*nd  greatly. 

"F's  waiting,"  she  smiled. 

B*nd  entered  and  greeted  F who 
lighted  his  Brigham  with  a flourish  of 
a Zippo.  With  a nonchalance  that  sur- 
prised even  B*nd,  F tossed  the  white 
dossier  marked  "TOP  SECRET”  onto 
the  desk  top.  One  hour  of  healed  dis- 
cussion, interrupted  only  by  phone  calls 
and  tea,  told  007  that  his  greatest  ad- 
venture would  be  waiting  when  his 
DC-8  touched  down  at  Malton. 

"I  suppose.”  finalized  B*nd,  that  my 
greatest  adventure  will  be  waiting  when 
my  DC-8  touches  down  at  Malton." 

"You  fool,”  retorted  F.  "It’s  Toronto 
International  now.  Haven't  you  read 
the  bloody  dossier  yet?” 

As  the  bleak  campus  drew  nigh, 
B"nd  noted  the  sweeping  magnificence 
of  the  variegated  architecture:  the  grey 
grandeur  of  the  stately  Mining  Building, 
the  white  expanse  of  the  Mechanical 
Building  and  the  nauseous  ecch  of  the 
U of  T police  booth. 

007  smashed  the  glass  door  of  the 
McLennan  Lab  and,  entered.  Silence 
stalked  the  hallway  as  he  mlung  the 
swinging  doors  aside.  A white  figure 
loomed  to  the  right. 

Baroom,  baroom,”  again  echoed  the 
sawed  off  Beretta  and  a thousand  chips 
of  marble  settled  to  the  red  tiled  floor. 

"Well,"  thought  B*nd.  "I  never  did 
like  Isaac  Newton." 

B*nd  realized  that  Mister  Mister,  the 
master  Viennese  chef  and  counterfeiter, 
was  in  Toronto  somewhere.  He  recalled 
vividly  Mister  Mister's  last  word's  ut- 
tered during  the  Panama  adventure; 
"I’ll  get  you  B*nd  baby,  just  wait  and 
see!”  007  buckled  as  he  recalled  MM'S 
flushed  countenance  disappearing  into 
a thousand  gallon  vat  of  molten  jell-o 
at  the  end  of  their  last  book.  He  won- 
dered how  in  hell  he’d  escaped;  Mister 
Mister,  the  greatest  scientist  of  the 
twentieth  century  converted  to  a der- 
anged criminal  by  a crooked  demmy 
who  refused  to  give  him  even  one  "A" 
during  Physics  2B. 

"Phoosh,  phoosh,”  whistled  the  at- 
mosphere. B*nd  bodged  the  two  hypos 
catapulted  down  the  hallway. 

"Fink,"  thought  B*nd.  "Ratfink." 


A weak  light  flickered  at  the  end  of 
the  black  hallway.  Quickly  advancing, 
B*nd  entered  the  Galbraith  Building 
and  was  walloped  with  a horribly  wet 
and  slify  object.  Six  minutes  later 
James  B*nd  looked  up.  Standing  beside 
him.  tall  and  imposing,  was  the  most 
beautiful  woman  he  had  ever  seen.  Clad 
in  the  brilliant  blu  uniform  of  a clean- 
ing lady  she  appeared  serenely  radiant. 
Her  hand  beckoned  toward  the  open 
broom  closet. 

When  it  was  all  over  B*nd  sat  and 
contemplated  the  previous  forty  minu- 
tes. 

"What  an  experience,”  he  thought. 
"I'll  never  again  have  my  arm  bandag- 
ed by  a cleaning  woman.  What  a slob!” 

The  tiled  hallway  reverberated  noisily 
as  B*nd  approached  the  flickering 
lights. ...  "Clomp,  clomp  clomp. ...” 

"Damn  F and  his  cheap  English  ox- 
fords!” cursed  B*nd.  The  computer 
room  was  occupied;  B*nd  removed  his 
galoshes  and  twisted  the  door  knob. 
Zapp  and  007  dropped  to  the  linoleum, 
millions  of  electrons  arcing  from  the 
metal  doorknob  to  his  fingers. 

B'nd  opened  his  eyes  and  was  mo- 
mentarily blinded  by  the  flashing  lights 
on  the  IBM  1620  console.  He  found 
his  arms  and  legs  firmly  lashed  to  the 
metal  chair.  Band’s  mind  boiled  with 
furor  and  indecision.  Sweat  trickled 
beneath  his  clothes  and  the  ultra  sonic 
whine  of  the  storage  disc  pierced  his 
senses. 

"Ho,  ho.  ho,"  crackled  a squeaky 
high  voice. 

The  foam  rubber  padded  chair  swivel- 
led 180  and  B‘nd  was  confronted  with 
Mister  Mister  — Mr.  Mr.,  four  feet 
eight  and  one  half  inches  of  uncon- 
densed evil.  The  scourge  of  the  Occi- 
dent; he  who  had  single  handedly  caus- 
ed the  downfall  of  fiteen  underprivileg- 
ed countries  via  his  fantastically  excel- 
lent counterfeiting.  The  one  man  in  the 
world  who  F had  termed,  "A  real  dirty 
guy!  Mr.  Mr.,  clothed  in  his  gold  and 
puce  costume  studded  with  multico- 
loured M&M’s,  defiantly  slashed  B nd's 
face  with  a pile  of  Fortran  cards. 

"This  programme,”  whined  Mr.  Mr.. 
"Is  designed  to  analyze  your  heartbeats 
and  produce  numerically  regenerative 
feedback.  The  sterling  silver  Birk’s 
electrodes  fastened  to  your  flesh  will 
relay  electrical  impuses  from  your  body 
to  the  machine  which  will  compute 
your  heart  beat  rate  and  subsequently 
increase  it.  The  increased  blood  pres- 
sure will  cause  a slow  and  painful 
demise." 

Bmd  shuddered  as  the  IBM  cards 
tumbled  into  the  hopper. 

"Type,  type,  type  type,”  went  the 
IBM  electric  typewriter.  Words  magical- 
ly materialized  upon  the  endless  sheet. 
Band's  eyes  watered  profusely  as  Mr. 
Mr.  made  his  escape  via  the  door. 

...1993  CORES  USED  ...  1999  NEXT 
COMMON.  ..  END  OF  COMPILATION.. 
EXECUTION!!!!!....  ‘DATA....  INCRE- 
ASE HEARTBEAT  10  BEATS/MIN 
HOW  DO  YOU  FEEL  NOW  MR 
B*ND?  . . 

James  Band’s  pulse  pounded  voraci- 
ously as  his  blood  pulsed  rapidly 
throughout  his  body.  Sweaty  temples 
beat  rapidly  . Boom  boom  boom.  Faster 
faster,  harder  and  harder.  B*nd's  entire 
body  was  surging  violently. 

HA  HA  HA. ...  ONE  MORE  MINUTE 
AND  YOU  DIE,  snarled  the  computer. 

"This  is  it!"  thought  B*nd.  The  build- 
ing was  entirely  deserted. 

HOW  DO  YOU  FEEL?....  HA.  HA 
Suddenly,  B*nd  sensed  a slackening 
of  his  pulse. 

"Damn,”  he  pondered,  "has  the  com- 
puter collapsed?” 

YOU  ARE  A CLASS  I OPERATOR 
YOUR  TEN  MINUTES  ARE  UP  END 
OF  JOB  FORCED 

B*nd  relaxed  and  waited  for  the 
cleaning  lady. 
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SKULEGIRL  OF  THE  MONTH  - MISS  X 


INTERVIEWS:  DON  MONRO 


SEX  AND  MORE  SEX 

by  H...n  G...y  Brown 


SKULEBOY 

Don  Monro  has  just  been 
selected  as  the  best  president 
that  the  Engineering  Society 
has  had  this  year.  We  con- 
tacted Mr.  Monro  to  tell  him 
ol  this  highly  sought-after 
award  and  to  get  his  reac- 
tions. 

Skuleboy:  Hello,  Mr  Morno. 

I am  a reporter  from  that 
fabulous  Engineering  news- 
paper, that  brilliant  star  in 
the  field  of  journalistic  ex- 
cellence, the  Skuleboy. 

Pres.  Monro:  Eh? 

Skuleboy:  I suppose  you've 
heard  that  you  have  been 
unanimously  selected  as  the 
best  pres,  that  the  Engineer- 
ing Society  has  had  this  year. 
What  are  your  comments  on 
this  award? 

Pres.  Monro:  So  who  else 
did  you  think  would  win  ? 
With  my  charm,  talents,  per- 
sonality, and  extreme  mo- 
desty no  one  else  had  a 
chance. 

Skuleboy:  1 see.  Tell  me 
sir.  Why  does  everyone  call 
you  D.M.Q. 

Pres  Monro:  Well,  it's 

really  just'*a  subconscious 
reflection  of  my  personality. 

AN  AFFAIR  OF 

In  a ci oss  campus  survey 
ol  potential  Skuleboy  worthy 
events,  there  is  a little  caper 
ot  note,  to  be  held  on  Feb- 
niary  the  23rd.  Superficially, 
it  appears  to  be  a boy  meets 
girl  type  event,  held  on  a 
Sunday  to  add  that  little  ex- 
tra air  of  pontifical  sanction. 
Tilt  awe  inspiring  combina- 


The  D stands  for  devoted, 
darling  and  desirable.  The  M 
stands  for  marvellous,  metic- 
lupus,  masculine  and  magnif- 
icent. The  Q stands  for  quiet. 

Skuleboy:  Thats  strange. 
Most  of  the  Artsmen  I’ve 
talked  to  said,  they  stood  tor 
Damned  Moronis  Que  — well, 
let’s  forget  about  that  shall 
we?  Would  you  like  to  make 
a few  comments  on  your 
leadership  of  the  L.G-M.B. 
last  year? 

Pres.  Monro:  Although  the 
Band  w'as  note-worthy,  I fell 
that  many  of  the  members 
were  out  of  tune  with  modern 
music,  and  that  the  lone  of 
their  musical  preferences 
was  poor.  Many  of  them  had 
a sharp  ear,  but  flatly  refused 
to  play  many  of  the  better 
pieces.  There  were  many  re- 
percussions before  we  reach- 
ed an  agreement. 

Skuleboy:  Did  you  ever 
have  any  complaints  about 
your  playing? 

Pres.  Monro:  Well,  one 
lady  asked  us  if  we  could 
carry  a tune  and  when  I said 
yes,  she  asked  me  to  carry 

THE  HEART 

lion  u I POTS,  missing,  and, 
yes,  — SKULE,  is  canvassing 
bourgeoise  north  York  Tor- 
onl  in  assistance  and  under 
i he  auspices  of  the  Canadian 
Heart  Foundation.  This  pres- 
tigious organization  is  the 
driving  iorce  behind  research 
in  heart  diseases  which  are 
responsible  for  those  fatali- 


the  one  we  just  finished 
playing  outside  and  bury  it. 
People  have  also  said  that 
we  w'ouldn't  have  to  break 
into  song  so  often  if  we  had 
the  right  key. 

Skuleboy:  Now  tell  me,  Mr. 
Monro.  Do  you  or  don’t  you? 

Pres.  Monro:  Well,  there 
was  this  girl  last  year  and  — 

Skuleboy:  No,  no-  I mean 
your  hair. 

Pres.  Monro:  F! 

Skuleboy:  How  about  a 
few  comments  on  your  Ex- 
ecutive? 

Pres.  Monro:  Well,  we’d 
like  to  see  less  Segal.  Stefan 
Schaeder  is  going  to  get  a 
bang  out  of  this  year.  Kisly’s 
back  must  be  scarred  beyond 
recognition  from  all  the 
scratching  it  gets.  And  cont- 
rary to  popular  rumours, 
John  Kerr  is  not  the  head  ol 
the  Biggest  Farce  on  Campus. 

Skuleboy:  What  are  your 
plans  for  the  future? 

Pres.  Monro:  Future?  Oh, 

I plan  on  renting  a typical 
bachelor’s  apartment.  You 
know  the  kind  I mean  — In- 
fidelity in  one  corner  and 

lies  not  due  to  Detroit  behe- 
moths or  the  tobacco  leaf. 

If  this  appears  akin  to 
propaganda  for  plebian  cha- 
rities, be  thou  (not)  deceived 
— with  a little  imagination 
i lie  astute,  intellectual,  and 
romantically  inclined  should 
be  able  to  see  some  angle 
and  capitalize  on  the  situa- 
tion. Whilst  playing  the  part 
of  a negative  Santa  Cains, 


I am  a broad. 

Now'  don't  get  me  wrong, 
1 don't  have  any  silly  ideas 
about  children  and  marriage 
and  like  that.  I believe  in  sex. 

I went  to  university  and 
majored  in  early  Hindu  phi- 
losophy, contraception,  and 
aphroclesiac  cooking.  1 have 
a bachelor  apartemeni  with 
black  silk  sheets  and  Danish 
modern  furniture.  I read  Ca- 
mus, Sartre,  Burroughs,  and 
Cleland.  And  the  Kama  Sutra 
in  the  original  Sanskrit. 

So  you  can  see  I am  Eman- 
cipated. I have  been  reading 
Skuleboy  since  I was  three 
years  old,  and  I have  all  sorts 
of  advanced  ideas.  1 know 


infidelity  in  the  other. 

So,  on  that  cheerful  note, 
we  ended  our  conversation. 
And  for  those  of  you  who 
are  still  wondering,  his  hair- 
dresser won't  tell- 


i his  excursion  becomes  po- 
tentially treacherous  if  the 
canvasser  is  mistaken  for  a 
w'itness.  For  the  fun  and 
games  approach,  there  is  al- 
ways hide  and  seek  played 
with  the  tenants  peeking  out 
behind  the  curtains  and  the 
Boy  Scout  type  with  his  nose 
pressed  to  the  window. 

However,  this  canvass 
should  last  only  an  hour  or 


what  men  like,  and  since  1 
like  men,  I like  to  give  it  to 
them. 

When  a man  comes  to  see 
me,  I generally  feed  him 
steak  and  oysters  (by  cand- 
lelight) while  we  drink  Veuve 
Cliquot  and  discuss  the  latest 
14  th  century  French  manu- 
script or  Swedish  film.  Then 
we  put  atonal  medieval  ma- 
drigals on  the  stereo  and  di- 
scuss esoteric  subjects  like 
sexual  anomalies  among  the 
early  kings  of  England.  Which 
seems  familiar.  Anyway,  you 
can  see  how  cultured  I am.) 

But  I have  a problem.  As 
the  brilliant  Mr.  Ridler  tells 
us  in  his  philosophy,  variety 
is  great  (at  least,  I think 
that’s  what  he  says). 

So  I like  variety.  I never 
see  the  same  man  more  than 
twice.  But  there  are  only  so 
many  men,  and  I’ve  run  out. 

HELP!  ! ! 


two  at  the  most,  so  don’t  ex- 
pect a James  Bond  type  plot. 
When  the  work  is  done,  and 
if  those  pedantic  (Tomes)  of 
higher  learning  keep  you 
from  reading  Lowe,  there’s 
still  a sociable  coffee  and 
donut  get-together  at  the 
Drill  Hall  starling  at  4:30, 
where  some  of  the  300  or  so 
"do  gooders”  will  end  up  not 
quite  a key  club,  but  after 
all,  its  on  a Sunday! 


ADVENTURE  AT  POLYCANN 
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Back  on  Nov.  29  at  about 
5 p.m.  the  CNR  flyer  arrived 
at  Union  Station.  Among  rum- 
blings of  2/13  of  the  LGMB 
and  cheers  of  their  20  Skule- 
men  hosts,  disembarked  20 
not  - so  - sober  Poly  technicians 
who  had  just  completed  a 
9-or-so  hour  train  ride  from 
Montreal  de  l'Etat  de  Que- 
bec. Forty-seven  and  one  half 
hours  later  at  the  same  loca- 
tion with  the  same  hosts  20 
not  - so  - sober  Polytechnicians 
boarded  that  same  train,  lo- 
comotives reversed,  along 
with  2 X 25  oz.  of  not-so-bad 
rye.  "Exciting,”  you  say.  What 
happened  to  these  20  repre- 
sentatives from  la  belle  prov- 
- ince  in  those  forty-seven  and 
one  half  hours?  Let’s  pick 
out  oue  of  the  Polytechnic- 
ians and  follow  him  in  his 
51  adventures  in  the  Queen  City. 

Ah,  here  is  one  of  them  get- 
ting off  the  train  now.  No 
doubt  he  is  a direct  descen- 
dent  of  Jacques  Cartier.  Let’s 
call  him  Pierre  Dumas,  Poly- 
cann  Exchange  Organizer, 
Montreal.  Amid  the  clamour, 
he  is  looking  for  someone. 
Let's  call  him  Peter  Stern 
Polycann  Exchange  Organizer, 
Toronto.  Stern  soon  emerges 
from  the  milieu.  He  looks  like 
he  hasn’t  slept  in  the  last 
three  weeks. 

Soon  the  forty  are  in  Room 
2147  of  the  Royal  York  Hotel 
each  side  making  its  respect- 
ive introductions.  In  the  bil- 
leting arrangements  Pierre 
finds  himself  assigned  to 


Peter’s  place. 

They  arrive  at  Peter’s  place 
at  around  8 p.m.  after  a de- 
tour to  the  Granite  Club  to 
check  if  the  doormen  there 
spoke  French.  No!  They 
don’t! 

At  around  10.30  p.m.  (2 
hrs.  late)  a car  pulls  up  to  a 
house  with  a light  on  on  Mor- 
ningside  Drive.  Out  jumps 
Peter  who  introduces  Terry 
to  Pierre.  I think  Pierre,  he 
likes  these  Toronto  women! 
On  Spadina  Ave.  Peter  who  I 
think  likes  les  filles  Quebec- 
ois  meets  Micheline.  Victor 
in  the  back  seat  doesn't  say 
a word. 

The  party  arrives  at  the 
Cannonball  in  Hart  House 
late.  The  half-time  show  is 
just  on  with  the  famed  LG 
MB  hooting  it  up  in  the  midst 
of  the  snazzy  decorations. 
Dancing  sometimes  to  5 dif- 
ferent bands.  At  1 A.M.  one 
band  plays  "God  Save  the 
Queen”.  Robert  Panel  — Ray- 
mond is  angry. 

Les  Polycanns,  their  dates, 
the  Cannonball  Committee, 
their  dates,  the  Heritage 
Singers,  Ron  Yorston  and  his 
date  all  assemble  in  Room 
2147  to  show  Hiram  Walker, 
his  son  and  O'Keefe  that  eng- 
ineers can  demolish  40  beers 
and  almost  an  equal  number 
of  ryes.  ’Les  Chapeaux  Ronds' 
a somewhat  dirty  song,  "De 
Profundis”  (who  knows  I 
can’t  translate  it)  "Un  Pied 
Mariton,"  and  "La  Femme  de 
Jos”  added  to  the  gaiety. 


At  5 a.m.  Pete  is  driving 
along  Bloor  Street  trying  to 
see  through  the  spokes  of  the 
driving  wheel  where  he  is 
going. 

At  9 am  they  are  up.  Le 
petit-dejeuner. 

At  10  am  they  arrive  for 
the  big  discussions  on  Bicult- 
uralism  in  the  Profession. 
Mr.  Barret  of  the  Bell  Tele- 
phone Company  in  Montreal 
is  there  along  with  Dean 
McLaughlin,  Mr.  Hoover  of 
the  Dept,  of  Highways,  Mr. 
Jones  of  the  Dept,  of  Labour 
and  Mr.  Makin  of  the  Bell 
in  Toronto.  But  where  are 
the  Polycanns?  Stern  makes 
hurried  apologies  to  the  five 
special  guests.  The  bags  un- 
der his  eyes  and  the  late 
stragglers  explain  the  party. 
The  discussion  was  a real 
success.  Explanations  were 
discovered  for  the  French 
Canadian  discontentment  and 
English  Canadian  misunder- 
standing. The  action  most 
strongly  suggested  among 
others  was  an  exchange  of 
summer  employment  bet- 
ween French  and  English 
Canada  for  university  stud- 
ents. A brief  will  be  submit- 
ted to  the  Royal  Commission 
on  Bilingualism  and  Bicult- 
uralism. 

A spaghetti  lunch  given  by 
the  Bell  Telephone  Co.  was 
consumed  neatly  at  the  Wa- 
verly  by  the  Polycanns  and 
their  guests. 

The  lunch  was  followed  by 
a quick  tour  of  two  of  the 
Engineering  Buildings  on  the 
Toronto  campus.  Both  pro- 
fessors Uzumeri  and  Allen 
throw  in  a nice  pitch  for 
Toronto. 


Time  is  given  for  everyone 
to  watch  the  Grey  Cup  Game 
in  Room  2147.  But  does  Pier- 
re watch  the  game?  No!  He 
has  Terry  give  him  a tour  of 
Toronto  in  her  nifty  little 
MG.  And  we  don’t  see  them 
again  till  9 pm  at  the  Town 
and  Country  for  dinner.  The 
dinner  is  given  by  the  Prov- 
ince of  Ontario  and  the  As- 
sociation of  Professional  Eng- 
ineers of  Ontario  to  extend 
their  greetings  to  the  guests 
from  Quebec. 

Where  is  everyone  at  11  p. 
rn.  again?  In  Room  2147,  yes. 
The  last  night’s  party  is  con- 
tinued. Evelyn  and  Francois 
lead  everyone  in  another 
round  of  "Un  Pied  Mariton." 
Oh  yes,  Angie  wins  the  limbo 
contest.  Who  says  there  are 
Bicultural  problems? 

Sunday  about  2 pm.  the 
gang  all  meets  again  in  Room 
2147  to  make  sure  non  liquid 
was  left  over.  Twenty  huge 
Pizzas  arrive  and  among  a 
few  complaints,  they  are  has- 
tily consumed.  A maid’s  linen 
cart  is  brought  into  the  room. 
John  Batey  finds  himself  up- 
sidedown  in  a laundry  bag 
being  rolled  down  the  hall 
followed  by  40  shouting  eng- 
ineers. Stern  exits  quickly  a 
step  in  front  of  the  hotel  dick. 

At  Union  Station,  they 
meet  the  Carabins,  the  quiet 
Carabins.  But  Union  Sta- 
tion soon  learns  when  the 
Polycann  arrive. 

The  train  leaves  at  4.30 

Another  train  will  leave  at 
about  9 am  on  Feb.  7 with 
20  visitors  to  l’Etat  de  Que- 
bec. 


BLOOD ! 


Last  November,  the  En- 
gineering Society  ran  a Blood 
Donor  competition  among 
the  various  years  and  cour- 
ses. You  won’t  believe  it,  but 
there  actually  was  a winner. 
In  spite  of  Xmas  examina- 
tions and  a clerical  error  bv 
the  Red  Cross,  the  results 
are  finally  out.  The  winning 
class  was  III  Chemical  who 
donated  22  pints  out  of  a 
class  of  42,  for  a 52.4%  turn- 
out, and  have  by  now  soaked 
up  approximately  2 pints  per 
donor  as  their  prize  runners 
up  were  I Mechanical  with 
3696  and  I Industrial,  with 
34.2%. 

A rather  encouraging  fact 
in  this  drive  was  the  number 
of  first  year  Skulemen  (ap- 
proximately 1 out  of  four) 
who  realized  the  need  for 
their  donation,  and  rolled  up 
their  sleeves.  The  Spring 
Donor  Clinic  will  open  Fe- 
bruary 26th,  and  the  contest 
will  be  repeated  — "two 
pints  for  a pint”  to  the  win- 
ing class.  The  winners  are 
determined  from  the  records 
of  the  Red  Cross  and  the 
number  of  students  in  the 
class. 
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by  II.  S.  W. 

THE  ONCE  — OVER  (Hangover  Remedy) 
INGREDIENTS: 

1 Sprig  of  Hemlock 
1 qt.  of  Sterno 
1 gallon  can  of  Gasoline 

1 pt.  of  Nitroglyceryn  (For  people  with  weak  Hearts) 
20  Bottle  Beer 
1 qt  V.-O. 

Mix  V-O,  Sterno,  NiLorglyceryn.  Gasoline,  I gallon  can  in 
a crucible  until  clear  colourless  liquid  forms  or  until  gallon 
can  dissolves.  Chill  mixture  for  8 hours.  Drink  the  Beer  quick- 
ly and  wait  until  Hangover  develops.  If  no  hangover,  supple- 
ment Beer  with  whiskey.  When  hangover  is  at  its  maximal 
peak,  crush  Sprig  of  Hemlock  and  stir  gently  into  mixture  - (If 
hemlock  is  unavailable  — Potassium  Cyanide  may  be  used 
as  a sweetener).  To  end  hangover,  take  this  drink  once  and 
we'll  guarantee  your  hangover  will  be  over  or  you  can  come 
and  see  us  and  we  will  refund  the  price  of  vour  subscription. 


55 

SKULEBOY  SPORTS 

ii 

si 

(Continued  from  page  11) 

m 

55  known  as  the  "Engineers  Chariot  Race.”  As  usual 

n 

55  each  engineering  course  will  have  their  trustworthy 

55  chariots,  manned  by  the  animals,  skimming  over, 

5*5  under  and  through  the  front  campus.  Like  man 

' . ; 

55  don’t  get  in  the  way! 

s 

S-DANCE  — FEB.  20 

;-rf; 

p Aitention  all  athletic  types!  ! 

'-J 

55  The  upcoming  S DANCE  — the  annual  AthleLic 

a 

“ Awards  Night  and  DANCE  presented  by  The 

a 

55  Engineering  Athletic  Assoc,  will  be  held  on  Feb. 

« 20  in  the  Oak  Room  in  Union  Station.  Awards  are 

a 

55  given  for  team  championship  and  individual 

55  winnders  the  Athletic  S (15  S points)  and  Bronzess 

a 

5~  (40  S points)  Tickets  may  be  obtained  from  the 

59 

55  Engineering  stores  — All  Athletes  welcome. 

y 

iHlIMIiMlilMU 

PARTY  JOKES 

STOLEN  MY  I).  *.  AN  D H.  S.  W. 


Skuleboy's  Party  Jokes  [sweetheart,  it's  back  to  the 
Over  morning  coffee  the  i village  for  you." 
three  shop  girls  were  con- 1 
sidering  what  kind  ol  man 
they’d  prefer  being  ship- 
wrecked with  on  a desert  is- 
land. 

"I'd  want  a fellow  who 
was  a wonderful  conver- 
sationalist,” said  the  first. 

"That  would  be  nice,”  said 
the  second,  "but  I’d  rather 
have  a guy  who  knew  how  to 

hunt  and  could  cook  the  She:  "Do  you  know  what 
things  he  caught."  The  third  . , , , .... 

..c,  , ® „T,,  ...  thev  re  saying  about  me? 

smiled  and  said,  I d settle  ; - , 

for  a good  obstetrician.”  ^e:  ^es-  that  s wh-v  1 

came  over. 


A retired  four-star  general 
ran  into  his  former  orderly, 
also  retired,  in  a Manhattan 
bar  and  spent  the  rest  of 
the  evening  persuading  him 
to  come  to  work  for  him  as 
his  valet. 

"Your  duties  will  be  exactly 
the  same  as  they  were  in  the 
army”,  the  general  said. 
"Nothing  to  it  — you’ll  catch 
on  again  fast." 

Next  morning  promptly  at 
eight  o’clock  the  ex-orderly 
entered  the  ex-general’s  bed- 
room pulled  open  the  dra- 
pes, gave  the  general  a gentle 
shake,  strode  around  to  the 
other  side  of  the  bed,  spank- 
ed his  employer’s  wife  on 
her  bottom  and  said,  "OK. 


"Oh,  here’s  the  place 
Mother  told  me  to  stay  away 
from.  I thought  we’d  never 
find  it!” 


How  do  you  punctuate  this 
sentence:  fun  fun  fun  worry 
worry  worry? 

Answer:  "Fun  period,  fun 
period, fun  no  period;  worry, 
worry,  worry.” 


And  then  there  was  the 
Peeping  Tom  who  stayed  up 
all  night  waiting  for  the  peel- 
ing of  the  village  bells- 


Friend:  Say  Nancy,  how 
did  you  make  out  in  that  strip 
poker  game  last  night?” 


Nancy:  "Oh,  I showed 

them  a thing  or  two.” 


Perfect  gift  for  the  girl 
who  has  everthing: 

Penicillin. 


Once  there  were  3 bears 
One  married  a giraffe 
The  other  2 put  him  up  to  it. 


Gee,  pardon  me  tor  slap- 
ping your  face.  I thought  you 
were  trying  to  steal  my  so- 
rority pin. 


"Aw,  come  on,  Baby  where's 
your  heart?” 

"You  mean  you  haven't 
found  it  yet?”’ 


When  I hold  you  in  mv 
arms  like  this,  Nadine,  so- 
mething seems  to  snap!" 

"I  know  Pardon  me  while 
I fasten  it."’ 


Sterile  parents  seldom  tran- 
smit defects  to  their  children. 


WHERE  DOES  CANADA  GET  ITS  ENGINEERS? 

FROM  CANADIAN  UNIVERSITIES.  OF  COURSE,  BUT  THEY 
ALSO  COME  FROM  EUROPE,  INDIA,  AFRICA,  AUSTRALIA.  CHINA. 
JAPAN.  EVEN  THE  UNITED  STATES. 

How  Is  A Standard  Of  Qualification  Maintained? 

The  Association  of  Professional  Engineers  of  Ontario  maintains  a minimum  standard 
of  qualifications  and  experience  which  must  be  met  if  the  title  "engineer"  is  to  be  used  or  if 
professional  engineering  is  to  be  practised. 

What  Is  The  Association? 

It  is  all  the  engineers  in  Ontario.  The  Professional  Engineers  Act  constitutes  them  as 
a body  politic  and  charges  them  with  maintaining  a high  standard  of  qualifications,  per- 
formance and  ethics. 

Where  Does  The  Engineering  Student  Fit  In? 

During  his  undergraduate  years  he  may  be  recorded  as  an  Engineering  Student. 
After  graduation  he  should  be  recorded  as  a Graduate  Engineer-in-Training  until  he  qua- 
lifies by  experience  for  registration  as  a professional  engineer. 

L.  E.  JONES,  P.  Eng. 
Recording  Secretary 

Application  forms  available  at  Engineering  Society  Stores  and  Mechanical  Library 


TOIKE  OIKE,  Thursday,  Januory  30,  1964  — Page  9 


ESOTERIC  EROTICA 
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GOItlVA  MEETS  FAIL  B1WYON  by  s e 

When  her  chilling  ride  was  finished 
And  her  horse  was  bedded  down, 

Then  Godiva  took  her  handbag 
And  went  off  to  do  the  town. 

For  beneath  her  lovely  navel 
Blazed  a flame  of  passion  wild. 

And  she  had  a deeper  yearning 
For  she’d  never  been  with  child. 

As  she  sauntered  into  Tony's 
Every  eye  was  on  her  frame 
And  each  he-man  inthat  bar-room 
Kindled  with  an  answering  flame. 

Raven  tresses,  long  and  silky. 

Graced  her  shoulders  white  and  bare 
And  her  figure  was  an  angel's 
As  she  sipped  her  cool  gin  there. 

At  the  far  end  of  that  same  bar 
Hunched  a figure  strange  and  pale. 

Sulky  eyed,  with  soft  mouth  trembling 
As  he  gulped  a ginger  ale. 

Country  boys -both  rude  and  clumsy, 

Engineers  so  brave  and  tall, 

Shirted  workers  from  the  city, 

She  had  vainly  tried  them  all' 

Could  this  wild  and  hairy  stranger 
Quell  the  flame  that  in  her  burned? 

She  would  find  out  in  a moment 
Sweet  her  face  toward  him  turned. 

And  her  ebony  eyes  were  flashing 
Out  a challenge  sweet  and  clear 
As  she  took  the  stool  beside  him. 

Spoke  so  he  alone  could  hear. 

"Let  us  quit  the  smoky  barroom, 

Let  us  to  my  flat  retire, 

Let  us  down  ourselves  in  passion, 

Let  us  quench  this  burning  fire." 

Up  he  started,  small  eyes  darting, 

"No”,  he  choked,  "It  cannot  be. 

Mother's  memory  must  stay  sacred, 

Look  to  someone  else  than  me." 

Through  the  swinging  doors  he  blundered. 

After  downing  all  his  pop, 

Till  he  reached  his  mama’s  kitchen 
He  did  never  swerve  nor  stop. 

Sadly  then,  that  lovely  angel 
Said  for  all  the  room  to  hear  — 

She  announced  to  all  in  earshot, 

“Big  Paul  Bunyon  is  a queer.” 

.lIBBIimBllflBIBBKBIBIIIflllllllllBBIBBBBlIBBBlIBBIBBBIBBBIBBIIIIBIBIIIIBIIIIBI 


Take  time 
to  remember... 

VALENTINES 

bv  Gibson 


“A  Valentine  Gift  with  AJfection  ” 

Smiles'n  Chuckles 

HEART-SHAPED  CHOCOLATES 

ALWAYS  IN  GOOD  TASTE 


BY  FAR 

THE  LARGEST  COLLECTION 
OF  THE  BEST  RECORDS  ARE  AT 

Moil  and  Telephone  Orders  Promptly  Filled 

A & A RECORD  BAR 


WII©  WRECKED  THE  RECTANGLE? 
A MYSTERY  by  Tom  Gallo 

When  they  found  Sir  Bagby's  body  in  the  library,  everyone, 
including  the  footman,  suspected  the  butler.  The  true  murd- 
erer was  not  found  until  a few  days  and  135  pages  later,  when 
the  young  Scotland  Yard  detective  Cecil  A.  Smugness  wound 
up  his  investigation  with  a sensational  flourish. 

Smugness  knew,  that  Sir  Bagby  was  known  to  his  friends, 
a group  of  avanf  garde  High  School  Hit  Dickens,  as  "The 
Square."  His  enemies  went  so  far  as  calling  him  a "Rectangle, 
" though  not  a "Cube." 

Therefore,  Smugness  theorized,  Sir  Bagby's  murderer  must 
have  been  one  of  his  enemies.  He  invited  all  of  Sir  Bagby's 
enemies,  except  the  butler  and  the  footman,  who  were  so- 
cially unacceptable,  for  cocktails. 

After  a few  drinks,  he  walked  up  to  Sir  Bagby's  great  uncle 
and  said  "Sir,  the  time  has  come  t,o  make  your  confession. 
You  have  killed  Sir  Bagby!"  The  elderly  gentleman  turned 
pale,  then  to  .every one’s  amazement  confessed  to  Sir  Bagby’s 
murder. 

Smugness  remarked  later:  "1  guess  I was  lucky  today. 
Usually  I have  to  go  through  accusing  everybody  two  or  three 
times  before  some  sucker  breaks  down." 

Which  proves  once  more  that  “ liter  pedes  puellarum  est 
volupfas  pverorurn." 

IIIIIIBIBIIBIBIIIBIIBBIIIIBBIIBBBBIIBBBIIIIIBIBBBBBIBBBBBBBBIBBBBIBIBIBBIIIIBIBI 

A CANDID  CONVERSATION 

(Continued  from  page  10) 

SR:  Are  you  kidding?  A beautiful  girl  could  do  better  and 
a sensible  girl  would  know  better. 

RR:  Say  Lynne,  would  you  marry  a sap  just  for  his  money ? 

Me:  Are  you  gathering  statistics  or  proposing? 

RO:  And  then  there  was  the  girl  who  bleached  her  hair,  but 
I don’t  tell  off-colour  stories. 

And  so  it  went,  on  into  the  night.  I will  summarize  our  con- 
versation for  you:  God  created  the  universe,  and  rested;  then 
He  created  Man  and  rested;  then  He  created  Woman  and 
neither  God  nor  Man  has  rested  since.  So,  as  a famous  phil- 
osopher once  said:  All’s  well  that  ends. 


Canada's  Lorgesf  Discounter  of  Long  Ploying  Records 

351  YONGE  ST.  PHONE  364-6271 

©PEA  7 A.M.  TILL  MIDNIGHT  - YVE  DELIVER 

*CUS  IDENTITY  CARDS  WILL  BE  HONOURED  FOR 
10%  DISCOUNT  ON  OUR  LOW,  LOW  PRICES! 


G I N K I.  F. 

A ginkle  is  an  animal  with  quiie  peculiar  habils 
he's  fond  of  semi-naked  girls  and  dirty-minded  rab- 
bits, and  golden  keys  and  golden  gin  and  vodka  in 
martinis  and  40-20-36  in  Nouvelle  Vague  bikinis. 
Picassos  hang  upon  his  walls,  and  mirrors  on  his 
ceiling  (if  you  ask  why.  he’ll  say  he  likes  to  see  what 
he  is  feeling.)  He  likes  his  pleasures  in  extremes, 
in  nothing  is  a middler  and  so  he  lives  in  Skulebov 
clubs  and  worships  Roly  Ridler. 

SkFlFbOY  I I . R NEWS 


FOR  SALE 

TRINITY  WAR 
SURPLUS  GOWNS 
- SLIGHTLY  TORN  - 
APPLY  AT 
ENGINEERING 
STORES 


(Continued  from  page  12) 
of  staff  numbers  with  a wide 
and  wild  range  of  questions 
The  discussions  which  de 
veloped  were,  I believe,  both 
stimulating  to  the  student 
and  informative  to  the  facul- 
ty. Also  considered  were  our 
future  problems.  For  exam- 
ple, should  an  Industrial  En- 
gineer have  a moral  respon- 
sibility for  plant  personnel 
when  economizing?  At  eleven 
o clock  the  meeting  adjourn 


ed  to  the  next  room  for  an 
appetizing  buffet. 

The  next  smoker  is  our 
Grad  "Nite”  where  a panel 
of  graduates  inform  us  of 
their  position  in  business  and 
will  be  held  in  the  near  fu- 
ture. The  rest  of  the  term  is 
rounded  out  with  four  years 
smoothly  polished  hockey 
teams  meeting  at  Varsity 
Arena,  the  annual  Club  Din- 
ner and  another  Smoker. 

Jim  Fenwick  1st  Rep. 
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A CANDID  CONVERSATION 
OR  WHY  MEN  ARE  SUPERIOR 

With  spring  approaching,  every  young  man's  fancy  will 
soon  be  turning  to  that  which  the  girls  have  been  thinking 
about  all  winter.  And  so  I felt  that  this  would  be  an  appro- 
priate time  to  find  out  what  the  boys  on  campus  really  think 
about  girls.  A representative  group,  consisting  of  Engineers 
(of  course,  as  the  only  really  masculine  males  on  campus) 
prompted  by  my  questions,  came  up  with  this  informal  dis- 
cussion: 

Me:  Well,  let’s  begin  with  a few  basic  ideas  on  women. 

DM:  Well,  women  are,  generally  speaking. 

HW:  Stop  right  there!  If  you  talked  for  the  rest  of  the 
night  you’d  never  get  any  closer  to  the  truth. 

SR:  Did  you  ever  notice  that  what  you  tell  a guy  may  go 
in  one  ear  and  out  the  other,  but  what  you  tell  a woman 
usually  goes  in  both  ears  and  out  her  mouth? 

LS:  And  women  can  be  so  vain.  Look  at  the  hours  they 
spend  in  front  of  a mirror  admiring  themselves. 

HW:  That’s  not  vanity.  It’s  imagination. 

DM:  It’s  been  my  experience  that  most  of  the  girls  on  this 
campus  are  only  after  one  degree  — their  MRS. 

RR:  Oh,  I don’t  know.  There  are  a lot  of  girls  here  Who 
don’t  even  want  to  go  steady 

DM  How  do  you  know? 

RR:  I’ve  asked  them.  I usually  look  for  a girl  who  appears 
to  be  nice  and  sensible,  but  so  far  I’ve  been  refused. 

SR:  I guess  they  were  all  as  nice  and  sensible  as  they  looked. 

DM:  Let’s  face  it.  Women  were  made  to  be  loved,  not  un- 
derstood. 

Me:  Speaking  of  understanding,  what  do  you  think  of  to- 
day’s fashions. 

LS:  Well,  you  can’t  hide  behind  a woman's  skirts  any  more. 
You'd  have  to  stand  on  a chair  to  do  it. 

HW:  I think  most  of  the  girls  around  here  show  distinction 
in  their  choice  of  clothes. 

RO:  You  mean  distinctly  don’t  you? 

Me:  You're  just  jealous  because  you  don’t  have  the  kness 
that  please. 

SR:  That’s  something  else.  Women  can  be  so  nasty. 

LS  Boy,  that’s  true.  I heard  two  girls  talking  in  the  Zoo 
the  other  day.  One  girl  said,  "Gee,  I wouldn't  want  to  be  in 
vour  shoes.”  The  other  girl  said,  "Oh,  don’t  worry.  You 
couldn’t  get  in  them.’’ 

RO:  My  sister  told  a girlfriend  that,  because  she  told  her 
boyfriend  she  wouldn't  go  steady  with  him  two  months  ago. 
he’s  been  hitting  the  bottle  ever  since.  Her  girlfriend  just 
said,  "My,  that’s  what  I call  carrying  a celebration  too  far.” 

DM:  And  the  only  thing  they  say  when  they  hear  it’s  another 
girl’s  birthday  is  "How  nice.  How  old  aren't  you?" 

RR:  They  can't  keep  secrets  either.  You  can't  tell  a girl 
something  in  strict  confidence.  You  don’t  want  her  to  know 
it’s  important  enough  to  repeat. 

SP:  At  the  LGM  Bash  I danced  with  some  girl,  and  I men- 
t ion ried  that  I thought  I'd  danced  with  her  before.  She  said, 

’ Yes,  the  pressure  of  your  feet  does  seem  familiar."  Nasty!! 

HW:  Nasty!  Nasty! 

SP:  Don’t  mimic  me. 

HW:  Sorry,  I guess  I'm  just  acting  like  a fool. 

Me:  Now  boys,  don’t  fight.  Let’s  get  down  to  something 
more  specific.  What  did  your  girl  say  the  first  time  you  kis- 
sed her? 

DM:  She  asked  me  why  I did  it,  so  I said,  "I  just  couldn't 
help  myself",  and  she  said,  "But  you  just  did.” 

LS:  After  I kissed  her,  1 said,  "Now  that  was  a triumph  of 
mind  over  matter."  She  said,  "Yes,  I didn’t  mind  because  you 
don’t  matter." 

SR:  She  said  I had  no  business  kissing  her,  and  I said  it 
wasn’t  a business,  it  was  a pleasure. 

RR:  I’ve  never  kissed  my  girl.  I guess  I’m  just  shy. 

Me:  Don’t  worry;  all  you  need  is  a little  encouragement. 

HW:  Encouragement?  He  needs  a cheering  section. 

Me:  And  how  are  you  fellows  getting  along  with  your  girls? 

SP:  Well,  my  girl  and  I aren’t  talking.  It’s  really  serious 
this  time.  We  had  a political  discussion.  I even  asked  for  my 
ring  back  but  the  finance  company  beat  me  to  it. 

RR.  Well,  cheer  up.  There’s  other  fish  in  the  sea. 

SP:  Yes,  but  that  one  took  all  my  bait. 

LS:  My  girl  was  angry  with  me,  too.  She  reminded  me  that 
she  had  given  me  a tie  for  my  birthday  and  asked  me  if  I was 
going  to  reciprocate. 

RO:  So  what? 

LS:  When  I thought  about  that  lie.  all  I could  say  was, 
"Reciprocate?"  You  mean  retaliate!" 

SR:  We’re  doing  fine.  I thought  I was  just  a pebble  in  her 
life,  but  she  wants  me  to  be  a little  boulder.  I even  told  her 
that  her  face  is  her  fortune. 

Me:  How  nice. 

SR:  Yes,  and  it  runs  into  a nice  little  figure. 

RO:  I think  I’m  finally  getting  somewhere  with  my  girl. 
The  other  night  she  said  she  was  saying  "No"  for  the  last 
lime. 

DM:  My  girl’s  kind  of  peeved  at  me.  When  I gave  her  my 
ring,  she  was  afraid  the  other  girls  wouldn't  notice  it.  But  it 
seems  they  not  only  noticed  it,  six  of  them  recognized  it. 

Me:  You  know,  most  girls  aren't  looking  for  an  ideal  these 
days.  They’re  too  busy  looking  for  a husband. 

HW:  Speaking  of  marriage,  I don’t  know  whether  I should 
marry  a beautiful  girl  or  a sensible  one. 

(Continued  on  page  9) 


ENGINEERING 

DEBATES: 

The  Controversy 
Rages  On 

The  Engineers  debates  club 
is  the  biggest,  best,  and  win- 
ningest  club  on  campus.  It 
has  the  largest  and  most 
enthusiastic  audience  which 
is  only  natural  since  most  of 
the  audience  are  engineers. 
The  best  audience  participa 
tion  goes  on  at  the  engineer- 
ing debates.  For  instance,  at 
last  year’s  debate  "Engineers 
are  Mice,”  two  serious  engin- 
eers presented  the  debaters 
with  mice.  At  the  debate  on 
birth  control,  the  audience 
as  well  prepared  with  bana- 
na peels  and  rubber  ballons. 
In  the  beer  debate  this  year, 
refreshments  were  served 
(milk  and  beer,  no  skittles). 
At  future  debates,  the  engin- 
eers should  put  forth  a few 
more  intelligent  pranks. 

The  future  debates  will  be 
at  T-102  at  1.00  on  the  date 
mentioned  Nov.  25  against 
Vic  on  "the  Brute  Force  Com- 
mittee should  be  abolished" 
on  Nov.  28  - all  political  par- 
ty debate  for  on  defence,  on 
Dec.  2 - engineering  & cam- 
pus NDP's  vs  P.C’s  debate  on 
socialism. 

The  engineers  participating 
in  this  debate  should  have 
no  difficulty  in  engineering 
the  victory  which  engineers 
usually  do. 

The  past  debates  were  all 
(both  of  them)  won  by  the 
engineers.  In  the  debate  a- 
gainst  food  science  girls  on 
Lhe  relative  merits  of  milk 
and  beer.  Bob  Morris,  and 
Peter  Stern  overwhelmed  the 
opposition  with  their  force- 
ful speech,  cogent  ideas,  and 
and  witty  rebuttal.  Who  can 
forget  Morri’s  discourse  on 
beermaking  and  how  nu- 
trients are  added  at  each 
step  or  Stern’s  artistic  pre- 
sentation of  a cow  and  its 
functions  or  the  two  word 
rebuttal  "Strontium  90”  after 
one  food  science  debater  had 
stood  up  and  presented  a list 
of  15  different  beneficial 
things  that  milk  has  in  it.  The 
next  debate  was  less  spirited- 
ly but  more  to  the  point  on 
the  topic  of  woman  engine- 
eers.  The  debate  decided  that 
the  women’s  best  engineer- 
ing was  in  the  home. 

At  the  last  debate,  more 
engineers  than  usual  got  up 
and  gave  some  few  remarks. 
In  fact,  this  is  one  of  the  best 
methods  to  start  developing 
your  skill  in  speaking  before 
an  audience.  A few  short  re- 
marks about  the  topic  or  the 
debaters  builds  your  confi- 
dence and  prepares  you  for 
the  exchange  of  ideas  and  the 
attempt  to  persuade  your 
audience  involved  in  debates. 
The  attained  ability  to  per- 
suade people  and  to  counter 
quickly  to  opposing  ideas  is 
a good  asset  to  an  engineer. 
To  develop  it,  you  can  attend 
the  engineering  debates,  give 
a comment  after  the  debate. 
Later  you  can  participate  in 
the  debates  and  discussions. 
Then  you  are  ready  for  what- 
ever activity  you  as  a profes- 
sional engineer  will  be  doing. 

Bly  is  short  for  Beasley  as 
I wish  to  feel  important,  too. 
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| SKULEBOY  SPORTS  | 

pi  by  Bob  Griffis 


— The  recent  Toronto  Telegram  Indoor  Games  as  ^ 
2 expected  was  a big  box  office  success  as  well  as  2 
2 providing  Toronto  track  and  field  enthusiasts  a 25 

2 spectacle  of  fine  individual  performances  by  a 35 

2 field  of  local  and  international  stars.  It  has  only  S3 
2 been  in  the  past  several  years  that  any  real  ex-  5® 
5 citement  in  track  and  field  has  been  generated  in  55 
S the  Toronto  area  and  in  Canada  generally.  Much  3 
S of  the  credit  should  be  given  to  the  fine  crop  of  25 
5 Canadian  athletes  and  to  the  persistent  coaches  [2 
S who  have  devoted  time  and  effort  into  improving  S3 
2 the  caliber  of  Canadian  athletes.  Some  of  the  sa-  S3 
2 crifices  which  many  of  our  athletes  make  are  enor-  3 
2 mous  and  in  many  cases  the  rewards  and  recogni-  3 

2 tions  are  negligible  but  on  the  other  hand  some  3 

5 individuals  such  as  Bill  Crothers,  Bruce  Kidd,  3 
5 Harry  Jerome  and  Wendy  Griner  do  receive  the  3 
5 laurels  which  they  rightly  deserve.  Many  individuals  25 
S have  ample  potential  which  is  often  never  develo-  3 
2 ped  or  realized  mostly  because  of  their  own  indif-  3 
2 ferent  attitude  or  fear  of  being  second  best.  I 3 

2 feel  that  every  person  owes  it  to  himself  primarily  3 
5 to  develop  their  own  potentials  when  and  while  3 

3 they  can.  Obviously  this  applies  not  only  to  athlet-  S3 

5 i,cs  but  to  all  facets  of  life.  Canadians  not  only  § 
5 have  the  potential  of  becomming  renowned  ath-  S3 
5 letes  but  they  also  have  the  facilites  and  backing  S3 
2 which  many  other  countries  do  not  have.  Maybe  3 
2 the  gratifying  results  achieved  in  track  and  field  S 
2 wil  rub  off  on  our  skiing,  swimming,  et  tout.  Here  3 
5 endeth  the  lesson.  3 

5 On  the  humble  intramural  scene  the  basketball  3 
13  and  hockey  schedules  are  heading  for  the  final  3 
5 lap  and  waterpolo  is  now  underway.  So  far  the  S3 
5 competition  in  basketball  and  hockey  has  really  3 
2 been  ferocious.  Few  teams  dominate  either  com-  3 
2 petition  and  the  late  season  games  should  provide  3 
2 many  thrills.  In  basketball  PHE  I has  taken  over  55 
5 the  lead  with  UC  and  St.  Mikes  in  hot  pursuit.  SPS  3 
5 - is  sporting  a rather  weak  record  but  have  shown  5j3 
5 some  signs  of  brilliance  and  never  been  comple-  3 
2 tely  outclassed  at  all.  The  juniors  are  having  some-  25 
2 what  more  success  and  are  battling  it  out  in  the  'ZS 
2 2nd  Division.  On  the  hockey  scene,  the  situation  3 
5 is  somewhat  the  same.  In  the  1st  Division  Vic  I 3 
2 took  over  the  lead  from  UC  whohavelost  a few  key  3 
5 players  to  the  senior  Blues.  SPS  seniors  are  just 

5 beginning  to  get  in  shape  and  should  provide  some  3 
5 late  season  heroics.  In  the  3rd  Division  Jr.  SPS  is  3 
2 fighting  doggedly  to  stay  at  the  top  and  should  5 
2 have  an  excellent  chance  to  capture  some  laurels.  3 
2 Waterpolo  got  off  to  a fast  post  Xmas  start.  In  35 
5 the  opening  game  Sr.  SPS  downed  VicI  by  5 to  3.  SS 
2 In  their  2nd  game  they  encountered  last  year's  3 
5 champions  Meds  IV  yr  and  took  a 13-6  beating.  5» 
2 Meds  have  a big,  experienced  team  and  took  an  3 
5 early  lead  which  they  never  relinquished.  Once  the  3 
2 seniors  settled  down  to  some  steady  checking  they  3 
2 checked  off  some  of  the  doctor's  fire  power.  SPS  3 
5 should  have  an  excellent  chance  of  revenging  their  5ij 

5 defeat  and  coming  out  on  top.  The  Engineers  first  35 

5 team  is  lead  by  veteran  captain,  John  Harper,  ace  3 
jjj  Marv  Mandelbaum,  speedster  Mike  Chapelle  and  3 
2 backed  by  the  efforts  of  Jim  Parker,  Jim  Skeaff,  3 

2 John  Hastings,  Pete  Casson,  Tony  Adams,  John  3 

2 Vinklers,  Peter  Stern,  Bill  Jackson  and  Bob  Griffis.  3 

2 An  annual  athletic  event  is  coming  up  on  Jan.  3 
2 31.  I speak  of  none  other  than  the  famous  holocaust  3 

(Continued  on  page  8)  3 
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ENG  SOC  ELECTIONS 


Engineering  Society  An- 
nual Electians  will  take  place 
on  February  21,  1964.  Nomin- 
ations for  positions  take 
place  on  February  13th  and 
14th.  Campaigning  will  be  al- 
lowed from  Feb.  17  to  20. 

To  help  prospective  candi- 
dates the  Toike  Oike  presents 
a list  of  positions  available 
and  the  tasks  that  each  pos- 
ition involves.  For  further 
information  see  the  present 
occupant  of  the  position. 

President  — The  President 
is  the  chairman  of  the  Execu- 
tive Committee,  which  is  the 
student  government  for  the 
Engineering  Society.  He  is  re- 
sponsible for  general  corre- 
spondence and  for  liaison  be- 
tween the  Society  and  the 
Faculty.  In  addition  he  over 
sees  all  Engineering  activities 
To  do  a proper  job  the  presi- 
dent does  not  have  time  to 
enter  into  other  extra-curricu- 
lar activities.  He  must  be  in 
fourth  year. 

First  Vice-President  — The 
first  vice-president  is  in 
charge  of  major  social  func 
tions,  such  as  the  Cannon 
Ball,  the  Skule  Dinner,  and 
the  Skule  At  - Home.  He  is 
chairman  of  the  Float  Parade 
committee  as  well. 

Second  Vice  - President  — 
The  second  vice-president  is 
charged  with  the  responsibil- 
ity of  running  one  of  the  En 
gineering  Society's  major 
sources  of  revenues,  the  En- 
gineering Stores.  Besides  be- 
ing in  charge  of  the  policy 
and  the  operation  of  the 
stores,  he  also  manages  the 
personnel,  hiring,  firing,  and 
setting  salaries  with  the  pre 
sident  and  treasurer.  This 
position  offers  a good  chance 
to  pick  up  managerial  exper- 
ience. He  is  elected  from 
third  year. 


Secretary — The  secretary's 
consists  of  taking,  writing, 
and  publishing  the  minutes 
of  the  Society's  meetings.  He 
is  from  second  year. 

Treasurer  — The  treasurer 
oversees  all  financial  transac- 
tions of  the  Society.  He  pre- 
sents a tentative  budget  ai 
the  beginning  of  the  year,  a 
revised  budget  at  Christmas, 
and  a final  financial  state- 
ment at  the  year’s  end.  He 
authorizes  all  cheques,  and  is 
in  charge  of  bookkeeping  and 
financial  accounts.  He  also 
serves  as  treasurer  on  many 
sub-committees.  He  is  elect- 
ed from  third  year. 

Director  of  Publicity  and 
Publications  — For  the  first 
time  in  Engineering  Society 
records  the  man  who  fills  this 
position  will  be  elected  from 
third,  or  fourth  year.  He  has 
charge  of  publicity  for  all  en- 
gineering activities,  and  is  re 
sponsible  for  the  activities  of 
the  Lady  Godiva  Memorial 
Band,  the  Toike  Oike,  etc. 

SAC  Representative — These 
two  gentlemen  hold  the  dual 
roles  of  representing  the  Stu- 
dents' Administrative  Council 
of  the  Executive  Committee 
and  representing  the  Engi- 
neering Society  on  SAC.  They 
serve  as  chairmen  of  SAC 
committees  and  work  on  pro- 
jects sponsored  by  SAC.  Two 
are  elected,  one  from  third 
year  and  one  from  fourth 
year. 

Director  of  Professional  Re 
lations  — The  DPR  acts  as  a 
liaison  between  the  Engineer- 
ing Society  and  the  profes 
sional  organizations,  such  as 
APEO,  ASME,  EIC,  AIEE,  etc 
He  is  elected  from  fourth 
year. 

External  Affairs  Represen- 
tative — The  external  affairs 
representatives  are  Skule’s 


representatives  to  the  World 
University  Service  and  the 
National  Federation  of  Ca- 
nadian University  Students. 
They  also  organize  the  Share 
campaign  and  the  blood  drive 
One  is  elected  f-r  o m third 
year  and  the  other  from 
fourth  year. 

Debates  Club  Chairman  — 

The  chairman  of  the  Debates 
Club  organizes  and  chairs 
noon  - hour  debates,  selects 
speakers  for  debates  w i t h 
other  faculties,  and  repre- 
sents Engineering  on  the  Uni- 
versity of  Toronto  Debating 
Society.  He  can  be  a mem 
ber  of  either  third  or  fourth 
\ear. 

4th  Year  President  — He  is 

responsible  for  all  functions 
pertaining  to  the  graduating 
year,  such  as  the  Grad  Ball, 
grad  photos,  and  the  Kipling 
Ritual,  etc.  He  is  aided  by  a 
vice-president,  and  a secre- 
tary-treasurer. All  are  elected 
from  fourth  year. 

Year  Presidents  — These 
men  each  chair  one  General 
Meeting  of  the  Engineering 
Society  and  serve  on  various 
subcommittees.  They  are  elec- 
ted by  their  respective  years. 

Club  Chairman  — A Club 
Chairman  is  elected  from 
each  club  in  the  Faculty.  As 
a member  of  the  Executive 
Committee  he  serves  on  So- 
ciety committees,  reports  on 
Society  and  campus  functions 
to  his  class,  and  organizes  a 
freshman  induction  tour  ol 
his  department.  As  club 
chairman  he  organizes  his 
own  executive,  and  with  them 
is  responsible  for  club  func- 
tions, such  as  smokers,  dan- 
ces and  field  trips.  He  also 
acts  as  a mediator  between 
the  students  and  the  depart- 
ment staff. 


A LETTER  to  the  Toike  Oike 


H.  F.  Microys 

S.G.S. 

Dept,  of  Civil  Eng. 

Sir: 

I read  your  editorial  (Toike 
Oike,  Thursday,  Jan.  16)  with 
mixed  up  feelings,  I may  say, 
until  I reached  your  last 
paragraph.  Then  I realized 
that  you  and  I are  not  think- 
ing the  same  way. 

I quite  agree  with  you  that 
with  the  present  four  years 
of  study  a graduate  is  not 
"really  equipped  to  handle  a 
responsible  professional  job." 
On  the  other  hand  none  of 
my  employers  ever  thought  I 
should  know  more.  They  are 
used  to  getting  graduates 
they  have  to  train  them 
selves. 

I violently  disagree  with 
you  that  these  four  years  are 
years  of  "intensified  study." 
I believe  the  Faculty  of  Engi- 
neering considers  twenty 
hours  of  work  per  week  ade 
quate  to  pass  the  year.  With 
5-6  hours  per  evening  and. 
say,  20  hours  on  the  week- 
end, there  is  ample  room  to 
improve  the  intensity  of 
these  studies.  Consider  here 
that  a civil  engineer  in  Eu- 
rope would  prepare  six 
weeks  continuously  (i.e.  he 
would  not  even  go  to  classes) 
just  for  a mechanics  of  ma- 
terials examination:  and  this 
would  be  a clever  student, 
for  many  fail  to  prepare 
longer. 


On  account  of  the  large 
amount  of  work  — as  you 
see  it  — you  wish  to  dilute 
the  work  load.  It  is  obvious 
that  the  average  student  will 
dilute  his  studying.  The  aver- 
age student  is  not  at  this  uni- 
versity (or  any  other)  to 
search  for  truth  or  because 
he  is  compelled  by  his  insati- 
able "appetite  for  knowl- 
edge." There  is  ample  time 
now  "for  outside  reading  and 
following  up  our  own  inter- 
ests" (if  the  student  has  to 
study  all  the  time  to  keep  up 
and  get  reasonable  marks  and 
has  no  spare  time,  he  is  too 
stupid  to  handle  a "respon- 
sible professional  job”  any- 
way). You  will  find  that  "our 
own  interests”  have,  general- 
ly speaking,  nothing  to  do 
with  engineering:  and  if  you 
contend  that  these  "own  in- 
terests" are  spent  in  ordei 
that  we  may  become  "truly 
educated  men,"  you  are  mis 
taken  again.  Ask  the  average 
engineering  student  when  he 
read  his  last  book  (not  a 
text),  went  to  a concert  01 
play,  or  visited  an  art  gallery 
the  last  time.  And  I am  sure 
that  you  will  agree  with  me 
that  interests  of  this  sort  arc 
essential  for  a truly  educated 
man. 

The  university  will  not  sue 
ceed  in  graduating  a truly 
educated  man  from  the  Fa- 
culty of  Engineering  (define 
the  "truly  educated  man"  in 


the  sense  of  J.  H.  Newman— 
a man  with  a liberal  educa- 
tion). This  is  not  necessary 
and,  I believe,  not  the  aim. 
It  is  sufficient  to  graduate 
good  engineers  with  an  open 
mind.  If  they  have  interests 
they  will  follow  them  up,  if 
not,  no  matter  how  m u c li 
lime  they  are  given,  they  will 
not  use  it. 

In  order  to  graduate  good 
engineers  the  work  load  has 
to  be  increased.  This  can  be 
done  by  extending  the  school 
year  and/or  adding  an  add; 
tional  year.  The  failure  rale 
will  go  up  but  this  is  to  be 
expected.  Canada  needs  a 
relatively  small  core  of  truly 
good  engineers  and  a large 
number  of  people  with  a 
technical  background.  (This 
is  shown  by  the  jobs  being 
offered  to  engineers).  The 
"appetite  for  knowledge”  will 
not  increase  (it  is  natural 
since  very  few  people  indeed 
do  like  to  work).  Again  the 
students  will  be  happy  to  get 
"out  of  this  rat  race,"  but 
now  they  will  be  people  with 
a good  education  in  t h e i 1 
particular  field.  They  WILL 
hardly  be  truly  educated 
men.  This  goal  is  reached 
only  by  very  few,  by  people, 
whose  interests  are  sincere 
and  not  stifled  by  a material- 
istic outlook  — by  people 
who  seek  knowledge  for  its 
own  value  only. 
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SKULEBOY  CLUB  NEWS 


ELECTRICAL 

The  World  Electrical  Hoc- 
key Jamboree  was  held  in 
the  wee  hours  of  the  morn- 
ing of  January  18,  1964. 


The  exhuberance  of  the 
teams  was  due  no  doubt  to 
the  "celebrations”  before  the 
games. 

All  was  running  smoothly 
with  ‘THIRD  Year  defeating 


FIRST  Year  9 to  1 in  the 
first  game.  Jim  Smith  play- 
ed an  outstanding  game  in 
goal  for  First  Year  despite 
his  handicap  (i.e.  due  to  be- 
fore named  celebrations). 
With  ten  minutes  remaining 
in  the  first  period  the  Fourth 
Year  was  leading  Second 
Year  2 to  nil  when  the  lights 
went  out!  ALL  the  lights 
went  out  and  players  and 
fans  alike  were  left  in  the 
dark  — Eh!  Needless  to  say 
the  lights  never  did  come  on 
and  the  remaining  games 
were  cancelled. 

The  Tracy  Trophy  is  still 
left  unclaimed  even  though 
Third  Year  insists  that  they 
should  receive  it  on  the  basis 
of  their  resounding  win. 
Thanks  to  all  those  w h o 
turned  up  for  the  Athletic- 
Night  and  we  hope  to  make 
it  an  annual  affair. 

On  St.  Valentine's  Day  the 
Electrical  Club  will  hold  its 
annual  dance. 

THE  PLACE:  LARRY'S 
HIDEWAY  (on  Carlton 
Street). 

TIME:  9 P.M.  to  1:00  A.M. 

TICKETS:  $2.00  per  couple. 

EXTRA  SPECIAL  AT- 


TRACTION: BAR  FACIL- 

ITIES. 

The  third  year  class  is 
planning  a field  trip  to  the 
American  side  of  the  Credit 
River  (Hamilton)  and  any 
other  place  that  proves  wor- 
thy. Also  the  fourth  year 
class  hopes  to  have  a field 
trip  farther  afield.  It  is  pos- 
sible that  fourth  year  will  go 
to  Ottawa  and  we  all  remem- 
ber what  happened  to  the 
fourth  year  class  last  year 
when  the  ywere  all  "pinched" 
for  throwing  snowballs  at  the 
War  Memorial! 

CIVIL 

The  Civil  Club  held  its  an- 
nual dance  on  Friday  nite. 
January  10,  in  the  Oak  Room, 
Union  Station.  Dancing  was 
to  the  music  of  Gene  Anton 
and  his  group.  And  the  Heri- 
tage Singers  sang  and  led  a 
sing-song  during  intermis- 
sions. Needless  to  say,  it  was 
a complete  success  — most 
everyone  was  bombed! 

Coming  events:  Chariot 
Race  — let’s  go  Civils!  ! 

Civil  Club  Dinner  — Ma- 


loney's Studio,  March  12, 
1964. 

INDUSTRIAL 

The  Industrial  Engineering 
Course,  the  only  one  in  Can 
ada  and  possibly  the  Com- 
monwealth, offers  unlimited 
opportunity  for  its  gradu 
ates.  Last  year,  out  of  sixteen 
graduates,  five  continued  in 
post-grad  work  and  the  re- 
maining eleven  averaged  ap- 
proximately ten  jobs  per  per- 
son. Industry,  increasingly 
aware  of  the  Industrial  Engi- 
neer, offers  starting  salaries 
and  a rate  of  increase  which 
are  among  the  very  best. 

The  Club  heads  an  active 
schedule  of  functions  during 
the  year  for  the  under-grads. 
On  the  agenda  this  year  are 
several  smokers  ( intellec- 
tual stags),  a Club  Dinner 
and  a hockey  game  besides 
participation  in  interfaculty 
competition. 

The  theme  of  the  smoker 
in  the  late  fall  was  a dis- 
cussion of  the  present  course. 
The  students  asked  a panel 
Continued  on  page  9) 


ASK  FOR 


ml  OLD  STOCK  ALE 


For  the  first  time,  two  ales  have  been  blended 
to  give  you  a smoother,  more  mellow  flavour 
than  it’s  possible  to  brew  in  a single  ale. 


